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. Oar camp, though under mango-trees, was in a
diisty plain close to a huge nullah, and no sooner
had we breakfasted than complaints were lodged
as to the quality of the water. Lauder made a
thorough investigation, and found that nearly all
the trees round us were nux vomica, the roots of
which penetrated into the water supply and
rendered it highly dangerous. Under these cir-
cumstances, we made up our minds to strike camp
and to move on eight miles to Baggumalpah on
the banks of the river Godaverry. This move,
madB in the heat of the day, was a real scorcher.
Most of the horses were tired after the morning
ride, so several of us drove in the tongas.

What with the heat and jolting, I was very glad
when we got to our destination, a large plantation
of toddy-palins on a cliff looking down on the river
Grodaverry. This being the dry season, there was
bui little water, and a large stretch of sand five
hundred yards wide, lay on each side of the
stream, which during the rains and some months
aftetf them- is covered with water. On the bank